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filled a small kettle, as a preliminary to refreshing
herself with a cup of tea in the course of the night ;
laid what she called c a little bit of fire/ for the same
philanthropic purpose ; and also set forth a small tea-
board, that nothing might be wanting for her comfort-
able enjoyment. These preparations occupied so long,
that when they were brought to a conclusion it was
high time to think about supper ; so she rang the bell
and ordered it.

" fc I think, young woman,5 said Mrs. Gamp to the
assistant chambermaid, in a tone expressive of weak-
ness, * that I could pick a little bit of pickled salmon,
with a nice little sprig of fennel, and a sprinkling of
white pepper. I takes new bread, my dear, with jest a
little pat of fresh butter, and a mossel of cheese* In
case there should be such a thing as a cowcumber in
the 'ouse, will you be so kind as bring it, for I'm rather
partial to 'em, and they does a world of good in a sick
room. If they draws the Brighton Tipper here, I takes
that ale at night, my love ; it bein' considered wakeful
by the doctors. And whatever you do, young woman,
don't bring more than a shilling's-worth of gin and
water warm when I rings the bell a second time: for
that is always my allowance, and I never takes a drop
beyond!*

" Having preferred these moderate requests, Mrs.
Gamp observed that she would stand at the door until
the order was executed, to the end that the patient
might not be disturbed by her opening it a second
time ; and therefore she would thank the young
woman to c look sharp.'

" A tray was brought with everything upon it, even
to the cucumber; and Mrs. Gamp accordingly sat